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a walking-stick might be very happy in a universe which
contained nothing but itself. Even its happiness might be
irrelevant. " Eternal things have more sense ..." Why need
they have sense at all ? Also I have not allowed for the possi-
bility that Dorothy Sayers's " eternal value " may exist only
in the consciousness of Man, and that when that consciousness
goes out the eternal values depart also. In which case I am
brought back to my Forlorn Achievement, of which I have
written elsewhere in this diary. I realise that for amateurs to
arrive at metaphysical conclusions is like making pronounce-
ments about the differential calculus without ever having
learned algebra. All I can do is to th'jik as clearly as possible,
and to realise that it is odds on every step I take in meta-
physical logic being a false one. Can it be that Dorothy's
" eternal value " has no connection with myec eternal values,"
that we are barking up different trees, and that there is a
Cheshire cat in both of them ?
March 26   Brother Edward sends me this :
Tuesday.
" Moi, qui suis ecrivain, quand je pense a quelqu'un,
j'ecris sans le vouloir avec son ecriture."
Siegfried et le Limousin, par JEAN GIRAUDOUX
I have exactly the same experience, though it seldom lasts for
more than a word, and stops the moment I notice what is
happening. I cannot consciously imitate anybody's hand-
writing.
March 27 An odd letter, in which I have suppressed names
Wednesday, and places:
DEAR MR AGATE,
Although you do not know me I know you by reading
your criticisms of stage and film successes and failures.
You may call me an omnivorous reader from the days of
nursery rhymes and fairy-tales.
Now I am in the sere and yellow leaf.
Born on August 13th, 1863, married at twenty years to
a man, son of a drunken Irish mother and a lunatic father
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